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use this award of Grand Prize." We sent to the exhibit 
a handsomely bound set of The Advocate of Peace 
for 1898 and 1899. 



Impious and Unnatural. 

Gloster. They humbly sue unto your excellence, 

To have a goodly peace concluded of 

Between the realms of England and of France. 

King Henry. How doth your grace affect their motion? 

Gloster. Well, my good lord; and as the only means 

To stop the effusion of our Christian blood, 

And 'stablish quietness on every side. 

King Henry. Ay, marry, uncle; for I always thought 

It was both impious and unnatural 

That such immanity and bloody strife 

Should reign among professors of one faith. 

First Part of King Henry VI., Act V, Scene 1. 



The Shadow of Old World Militarism. 

BY KEV. CHABLES E. JEFFERSON, 11. D. 

Address at the Lake Mohonk Arbitration Conference, 
JuneS, 1900. 

We are all able to say that we believe in arbitration > 
but to say that seems like " saying an undisputed thing 
in such a solemn way." It would seem as though any- 
body but a savage would believe in arbitration, and we 
passed out of savagery several centuries ago. But we are 
living in a very belligerent world, a world which moves 
slowly toward high ideals ; and the older I grow the 
more I am impressed with the fact that it is going to 
take a deal of effort to bring the world to that happy 
time when we shall have universal peace. Some of the 
speakers have laid emphasis upon the fact that we must 
begin to work with the children. I heartily agree with 
all that has been said upon that subject. And how the 
poor preachers have been cuffed for their sins of omission 
and sins of commission ! I myself, although a preacher, 
am ready to confess that preachers as a class, from the 
days of Constantine until now, have never been suffi- 
ciently enthusiastic on this great subject. John Bright 
condemned the clergy when he asked the question, " Why 
is it that our religious teachers have never yet gotten 
together and told the people the plain truth about this 
matter?" I want to say, however, that I do not think 
the preachers are silent on the subject of peace because 
of cowardice, as is frequently insinuated ; the trouble 
lies in a failure to apprehend the urgency of the issue. 
In my own case, I was not greatly interested in the sub- 
ject of peace until about five years ago ; and yet I was 
as brave then, it seems to me, as I am now. In 1895 I 
made a trip through a dozen countries of Europe. What 
I saw I can never forget. In Germany and France and 
Austria I saw women and little children working in the 
fields, while in the cities I saw men marching and counter- 
marching and fooling away their time. I heard the 
sigh of Europe, I saw the blight and curse of militarism, 
and I said to myself, "As soon as I get home, never 
shall a year pass over my head that I do not preach at 
least one sermon on the subject of peace." 

Instead of talking about the preachers to-night, I want 
to talk about the laymen. I do not think that ministers 
are the only men in the world who are to blame. The 
laymen of America at the present time are not as in- 



terested in peace as they ought to be. There have always 
been two ideals, deep in the human soul, struggling for 
supremacy. In the Book of Revelation that contest is 
pictured under the image of the beast and the image of 
the lamb — the beast the symbol of brute strength ; the 
lamb the symbol of gentleness and love. There we have, 
painted in immortal colors, the contest that goes on 
through all the ages. There are two ideals of the 
Messiah in the Old Testament, — a military ideal, a 
Messiah with a sword upon his thigh and his garments 
dipped in blood, and that higher, nobler ideal of the fifty- 
third chapter of Isaiah, the suffering servant of Jehovah. 
There are to-day in the heart of the American people 
two ideals of what a nation ought to be. One is a mili- 
tary ideal, according to which a nation is mighty in 
proportion to the number of its guns and the size of its 
ships. There are men by the thousand under the Stars 
and Stripes who think that a nation is great only as it 
is able to impress other nations by its military equip- 
ment. They love to think of our nation as being able 
to fight its way into the world's markets by the edge of 
the sword, and being able to trample under its feet any 
nation which incurs its displeasure. There is no doubt 
that that ideal lies deep in the heart of many of our 
people ; but, thank God, there is another ideal, the ideal 
of a nation that shall beat its instruments of war into the 
implements of peace, that shall make its way into the 
markets of the world not by the force of its gunpowder, 
but by the superiority of its goods, and that shall win 
the respect and the reverence of all nations and peoples 
by the gentleness of its disposition and the character of 
its men. 

These are the two ideals that lie deep in the heart of 
the American people, struggling for supremacy. It seems 
to me that within the last fifteen or twenty years the 
first ideal has gained an ascendency. As I read current 
history, the brute is ahead of the lamb. I want to think 
with you a little while about the causes which have led 
to this recent elevation of the military ideal. 

The newspapers have a great deal to do with it. City 
people, as a class, do not read much but newspapers. 
Let a man rub a newspaper over his brain six days in 
the week, and he will be so muddle-headed when Sun- 
day comes that he cannot read the sentence, " Blessed 
are the peacemakers, for they shall be called the children 
of God." And the magazines have not been guiltless. 
A dozen years ago some of our leading magazines began 
to give us portraits and biographies of the great military 
heroes of the Civil War. After the Civil War had been 
exhausted, they took up Napoleon Bonaparte. How 
many lives of Napoleon have we had within the last ten 
years? Then we were invited to study and admire 
Alexander the Great, and now Oliver Cromwell. And 
so for at least a dozen years out leading magazines have 
been burning incense to the military chieftains of history. 
That incense has become a war cloud, shutting the Chris- 
tian ideal from the eyes of American citizens. We have 
in our country, moreover, a few military men who are 
gifted with a fascinating style, who can put arguments 
in such a way as to deceive the very elect; and the 
books they have written are working as a subtle leaven 
in the hearts of our people. Recently some of the re- 
ligious papers in which we had trusted, and which we 
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had hoped should assist in redeeming Israel, have gone 
with the multitude to apologize for war. 

Then again, the example of the Old World has cast 
its shadow over us. They never have done a stupid or 
silly thing in Europe that a lot of Americans have not 
wanted to do it also. Within the last thirty years 
the armaments of Europe have doubled and the military 
expenses have doubled. The so-called "Powers" are 
strutting in their military paraphernalia, and all this has 
led some Americans to wish that we might be a military 
power too. Oh, the pity of it ! Oh, the tragedy of it ! 
Nineteen hundred years after the death of Jesus, all 
Europe a military camp, a soldier on the back of every 
peasant, women digging harvests out of the soil to clothe 
the backs of indolent soldiers ! Oh, the pity of it, that 
when the nations of the Orient, waking from the sleep 
of centuries, look toward Christendom for light and ex- 
ample, they should see first of all our torpedo boats and 
our cruisers ! Thus Japan, that we hoped would accept 
at our hands the religion of the Cross, like a little fool 
is wasting her energy and wealth upon her navy, follow- 
ing in the footsteps of Christian empires and Christian 
republics. Oh, the pity of it, the tragedy of it ! 

The grandest words that have been said in the last 
twenty-five years in either hemisphere are, in my judg- 
ment, the words recently spoken by Dr. Alexander 
Mackennall in the City of Sheffield. He is one of the 
sanest and strongest and noblest men now living. He 
says : " How difficult it is for us to believe that a nation 
may be obliged to give its life for its testimony. For 
years it has been impressed upon me that if England is 
to fulfil her highest destiny, it may be necessary for her 
to be a sacrificial nation. I have dreamed that her 
sacrifice might be made in the cause of peace. Suppose 
that England, in the full plenitude of her power, should 
lay down all her carnal weapons, call in her fleets, dis- 
band her armies, open her ports, and trust to the world. 
What would happen? It might be that Christ would 
count that sufficient, and that she would still live and be 
strong in the gratitude of nations. But if not, what 
then ? Her martyrdom would quicken the conscience 
of the world. And one thing is certain, that so long as 
a martyred nation seems to us impossible or absurd, we 
never can have a Christian nation." When I first read 
those words, I felt as Simon Peter felt that day when 
Jesus said he was going to Jerusalem to be killed. 
Peter, all horror stricken, cried, " Lord, never ! Thou 
art the sweetest, most gracious, most noble man that 
ever walked the earth — it cannot be ! " But Jesus im- 
mediately said, " Get thee behind me, Satan ! Thou 
knowest what men are thinking; thou dost not know 
the thoughts of God." It is certain that many of us do 
not yet understand the thoughts of God concerning 
national sacrifice. 

I, like Dr. Alexander Mackennall, have had my dream. 
I do not think it would be difficult to answer his question 
what would happen if England should throw down her 
arms. The policy of England has been such as to cause 
irritation. Look at Ireland ! All the waters of the 
ocean would not wash away the hatred of that one little 
island. Another Ireland is growing in India and another 
in Egypt and another in South Africa. I suspect that, 
if she should call in her fleets and throw down her arms, 



the world would tear England to pieces. I will not be 
so bold as Dr. Mackennall : I will not dream of England ; 
I will dream of America. I will dream of the Republic 
that lies between the seas, protected on the east by the 
Atlantic and on the west by the Pacific, the Republic of 
the American continent, which continent God has nar- 
rowed south of us as if afraid some mighty empire might 
threaten us ; while He has spread the snows to the north 
as if He wanted no superior empire there. I have always 
dreamed that America would do what no other nation 
has ever dared to do. I have dreamed that she might 
take the path that no empire has ever dared to tread. A 
nation so gifted by nature and favored by heaven, — oh, 
that she had only taken the road that all preceding 
powers have refused to travel ! In the first eighty years 
of this century we grew in wealth, increasing as no other 
nation ever increased ; we sent our goods to all the 
markets of the world, and won a respect which was 
universal. Suppose we had then said to the world, 
" We will never have a navy ; we refuse to shine as 
a military power ; we will by national policy and ideal 
bear testimony to the Prince of Peace." That was my 
dream. But it was not to be. America within fifteen 
years has taken the other path, and men all around me 
are throwing up their hats and shouting hurrah, because, 
forsooth, we have suddenly become a great military 
world-power! 

Nevertheless, I will keep on dreaming. I will hope 
that by and by, when the fury of the military ambition 
has died down, we shall come back from our newspapers 
and our magazines to the New Testament, and read 
what is written there. When I read in the newspapers, 
as I do continually, that in order to keep peace we must 
prepare for war, I turn to the New Testament and read, 
" All they that take the sword shall perish by the sword " ; 
and I believe that law is as unescapable as is the law of 
gravitation. History tells me this, that no nation has 
ever yet gone down into the dust whose grave has not 
been dug by militarism. Babylon and Nineveh, Thebes 
and Persia, Greece and Rome, all perished with the 
sword in their hand : God has not done yet with Russia 
or Germany or England. All they that take the sword 
shall perish by the sword ! 

When they tell me that it is impracticable that we 
should have peace, and that a nation cannot exist unless 
it has battleships scouring the sea«, I think of what John 
Ruskin said years ago in England : " I have found men 
who said that there was no God, but never until I began 
to associate with English Christians have I found any- 
body who had the effrontery to say that there is a God, 
but that He is foolish, and has placed us under laws that 
are impracticable." When I hear people say that this 
is impracticable, I remember that Paul said the cross of 
Christ "is to the Jews a stumbling-block and to the 
Greeks foolishness." As it was then, so is it now. And 
when they tell me, in newspapers and magazines, or 
when I hear from eloquent lips, that in order to do our 
share in the great work of the world we must multiply 
our cruisers and torpedo boats, and take the millions 
of money that are needed in the South and in our cities 
for brightening the homes that are dark and Christian- 
izing the hordes that are savage, and spend it on the 
paraphernalia of war, I open my New Testament and 
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read, " Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the 
earth," and " Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall 
be called the sons of God." And when they say that 
our chief concern ought to be the defense of our re- 
public, the saving of ourself, I open my New Testament 
again and look at Jesus dying on the cross, and listen to 
those scoffers of the olden time, as they said to him, 
" Save thyself ! " I see the people shake their heads and 
hear them say, " Save thyself ! " The old, selfish-hearted, 
cruel world looked at him as he died, saying, " Save thy- 
self ! " — as though that were the supreme end of living 
in God's world. And the Lord died. But he left in our 
atmosphere these words that will outlive the stars, " And 
I, if I be lifted up, will draw all men unto me." 



What the Christian Said to the Soldier. 

BY JOHN COLLINS. 

Tell me not in idle story 
Of the warrior's doubtful fame, 

And the legends old and hoary, 
Winning him a deathless name. 

Martial glory is a fiction, 

Covering with its lurid light 
Deeds deserving malediction, 

That should hide in darkest night. 

Who can tell the hosts unnumbered 

In the many centuries gone, 
Or the ties of nature sundered, 

Ever since creation's dawn? 

Long has our fair earth been grieving 

For her sons in battle slain, 
Millions upon millions leaving 

Memories that they lived in vain. 

Could the armies of the nations 

Rise again, their tale to tell, 
All the air with execrations 

On their tyrant kings would swell. 

See! they ride in serried column, 

Standing by the ancient Nile, 
Pointing, as in mockery solemn, 

To its wasted lands the while. 

Mark the proud Assyrian legions 

Bred to fierce vindictive war, 
Once the terror of the regions, 

Desolated evermore. 

"Ah!" they cry with looks of horror, 

" Better far untimely birth, 
Than the years of pain and terror 

That we suffered when on earth ! " 

Shall the sword devour forever, 

Reckless of God-given life ? 
And the rulers deem that ever 

Feuds must end in bloody strife? 

No ! a better day is breaking, 

Though the war-clouds round us lower, 

And humanity is waking 
To the warning of the hour. 



Warring nations yet shall wonder 
That they claimed the Christian name; 

Bitterest foes, now kept asunder, 
Lasting brotherhood shall claim. 

Peace shall wave her stainless banner 

Over many a land and sea, 
And the nations' highest honor 

Friendly intercourse shall be. 

Let us then, in firm endeavor, 
Show the waste and crime of war, 

Till its chains shall be forever 
Broken, to be worn no more. 

Philadelphia, September, 1900. 



A Plea in Behalf of Peace. 

Addressed to Christian prof essors of every name, by the 
Philadelphia Friends' 1 Yearly Meeting. 

It is with love for our fellow-countrymen of every 
class, and in that brotherly freedom which is permitted 
and enjoined by the' gospel, that we desire to call your 
attention to the responsibility which we all share in 
common, in shaping the present and prospective relations 
between our beloved country and other nations. It has 
pleased the all- wise and beneficent Ruler of the universe 
to permit us to hold a territory of vast extent and almost ■ 
limitless resources.- The form of government under 
which we have grown and prospered is admirably adapted 
to meet the needs of a free, enlightened and virtuous 
people. This, when administered with an eye to their 
highest interests, and the favor of the Most High, pre- 
sents a system which other nations may well desire to 
make their own. Are we not, therefore, bound in all 
gratitude to see to it that these rich blessings be not 
perverted to purposes out of harmony with the divine 
government ? 

Yet, as thoughtful observers of some of the events in 
which the United States has of late been a chief actor, 
we can scarcely fail to be impressed with their disastrous 
and far-reaching character. They, and the causes which 
have led up to them, are so fresh in the memory of all 
that they need not be here recited. The fact neverthe- 
less remains that war, with all its horrors, has engaged 
our country for a long period, and is still being persist- 
ently carried on in remote regions. 

While present conditions continue the danger increases 
that in an outburst of popular feeling, such as earned us 
into a war with Spain and opened the way for another 
with the natives of the Philippines, we shall be swept 
entirely away from that safe position which hitherto the 
immense territory and the geographical outlines of the 
United States have made it easy to maintain; Our 
people may thus be plunged into the current which is 
ever threatening the peace of warlike nations bent upon 
self-aggrandizement. 

Such considerations should be sufficient to bring home 
to each one of us questions like these : " What is my 
attitude in this crisis as a professed follower of the Prince 
of Peace?" "Is my influence decidedly felt in the 
community in which I live, in favor of some speedy, 
just and peaceful settlement of the difficult problems 
that now confront the federal authorities?" "Or, 



